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EPPS'S COCOA

RATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished sverywhere
for Delicacy of Flavour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comfor.ing to the
nervous and dyspeptiec. Sold
only in }-lb. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS é&: Co., Ltd.,
Homomopathio Chemists,
London, England.
BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S £000A
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QHTREN. CAN miN

The Ch'town Steom Nav. Co

STEAMERS.....
Northumberiand & Princess

Leave as below
(Sundays Exq

wvery day
‘I '(‘\i)

Trom POINT DU CHENE (on arrival

f afierpoon train frov: St. John) for
Summerside, connecting there with exprese
¢rain for Charlottetown, 7

From SUMMERSIDE on arrival of
morning train from Clieriotietown) for
Point Du Chene connecting witn day traio

for \‘l. -lnlhll.

Connecton at Moncton with train for
Canada aud at St. John with Steamers of
International Line and Raiiways for

United States and Canada.
from PICTOU (on arrival of day
train from Halifax) for Charlottetown.
From CHARLOTTETOWN, seven
a. m. (loecal) for Picton, (connecting there
with day train for Cape Breton and Hali
fio at Halifax with C. A. & P. Line fo’

;;l;\‘()n.
F. W. HALES
Ch“town, P. E. 1. SECRETARY

CARD.

The undersigned wishes to intimate to
the young ladies and genilemen of Coar-
lottetown, that ic is her ot ntion to con~
tinve the dancing classes o successfully
conducted by her mother. for the past 50
years at TERPSICHORY HALL, Great
George Street. Classes will be opened for
the semson, or Tuesaay, Oct. 4th, at 4
ah‘l 8 p. m.

Private lessons given as nenal.

JANIE BURRIS.
228 dvid&w

BLACK  DIAMOND

LINE

The 8.8. COBAN eailing from Mon -
treal, Friday morning; Oct 21, will be
dne atCh town, Mooday wmorning, Oct
24th, snd wil, sail tor St. John’s, and
Harbor Grace Newfoundland, via. Noith
Syduey, carrying  horses, caitle and
sheep on deck and prosdice under
deck at lowest possible rates.

For further particulars us to freight and
pa-sage, spply to

PEAKE BROS & 0,
Agents,
Ch'town, Oct 17, '98—241
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You may need a watch—-one that
ean be relied upon.

If so, we can show you some
special good values in either Gold,
Gold Filled or silver. Alsoacheap

line of Nickel Watches for the boys.

G- H. TAYLOR

North Side (Jueen Square.
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rest on him standing with hands clasped
together, and white haggard face,

His lipe moved, and she could hear
him murmur from time to time:

“Marder! A Darrell hanged for mur-
der! Ohn, that T conld have died before
I breught this shame on your head,
mother! For me life henceforth will be
death, for there is blood on my hands,
but for you, mother, it is different, and
there is no escape,”

He glanced round in the agony of his
mind, and a sudden thought seemed to
come to him; he moved to her so rapidly
that Alice shrank back.

“Do not shrink from me,” he muttered

passionately: “but speak to me. Tet
me know the worst at once, Were yon
alone when—when—death came to him,

or—weore there others with you?”

“T was alone.”
“You swear it?”’

Alice said, meeting his
people wonld come
she added softly,
misery in his face,

“l swear it,”

“pony
night,”
the

eyes bravely;
this way by
tenched hy

Mgrs. Wrienr, or NorvaiL, OxT., EXPERI-
ENCES INTENSE SUFFERING FROM
EczeMa IN HER FEET.

Raw From IHer
Toes to Her Knees

Dr. Chase Makes a Wonderful Cure.

Mrs. Knight, 17 Hanover place, To-

ronto, makes the following state-
ment —

My mother, Mrs. Wright, who
lives at Norval, near Doncaster,
suffered a summer and winter
with Eczema in her feet, She

c¢ould not walk, and very seldom got
any sleep. It became so bad that she
was perfectly raw from the toes to the
knees. After trying every avallable
remedy without receiving any bene-
fit, and almost hopeless of relief, she
wus advised to try Dr. Chase’'s Oint-
ment. She has altogether used 8 boxes
since commencing, but with the hap-
plest results, for she is now complete-
ly cured. There is but one soar on one
of her feet, a memento of her fearful
suffering condition. Any person de-
siring further testimony in this case
is at liberty to communicate with Mrs.
Wright at her address, Norval P. O.

Mrs. Knight says after such a grand
success, is it any wonder we re-
commend Dr. Chase's Ointment ?

W. H. De Long, Civil Engineer, ex-
Warden, and County Councillor, New
Germany, Lunenburg Co., N. 8., Oct.
28th, 1897, says :—" 1 had itching plles
for thirty years, and have tried various
kinds of pile cures, but none gave me
permanent relief untd I used Dr.
Cha/)'s Olntment. I have recommend-
o4 At to others with the same result”
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BY MRS. MARY E. HOLMES-

Author of “A Woman's Love,” “ The Wife’s Secret,” “A Heartless
,* “Her Fatal Sin,” “A Wife's Peril,”
“ A Desperate Woman,”
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(Contipued,)

". Saw you strruggimg with :h:r.? man.”™ v “Thev fe« the path tdo much.”
\ ce said, speaking almost with dif- ! “But vou?”
ficulty; “your arms were round him, } “I was sent on a message to the
you threw him to the ground. Then you | pousekeeper at the Castle.”
came to me, you said something to me, ' “Ah! Do they know you are coming?”’
and T don’'t remembher what else, I | Alice shook her head
must have rmmﬂ" {  “I think not.”

The mu: releass lll her ::rm with a | Roy Darrell stood immov 11.4 his face
;‘xu.m. He moved with slow steps to | Blanched with the burden of his sorrow.
Le ~dv:u! body. 5 Cold perspiration trickled down his hag

“Eustace,” he said in tones of acnte | gard cheeks. Watching him thus, the
agony, “my friend—forgive me. God | memoery of that other face that had
hav: mercy! I was mad—mad with been before her just as she fainted came
your words, Yon tried me so bitterly— t y Alice :

| lf'n I would give all that I hold dear to | “‘.'u‘.) .:xr‘\' not dark,” ske said almost
]:'\:n-n to them r'rnlm yvour lips again, for ‘ involuntarly.
then you woul ive; ow”—he e | )
slowly, still "|iivu-\'-.1' ]‘]‘1'“\ ula‘:i:| 'n?;x; il .”“- Vg "
= "y - SAsillg: at U ¢ an. | “What do you mean?’ he gasped hur

Now, yon will never speak again—yon i riedly.

! are dead—and I have killed yo1!"—he | A ray of moonlight touched him

drew back and leaned against a tree, | glinting his warm brown hair and gold-
}t}wn started suddenly—“and they will | én moustache.,

trace this back to me, and I shall be— | “You k |,.‘1 s dark }.,.r..r,._“ the girl

D e omon, marderert, A | suid slowly: “and—yes, T am sure of it
! K e ’ » | there w M M yd on your ¢ ml\. vou have
| forgive your somn!” | ,

" B ! mone now.’

Alice stood in silence, i‘ Roy grasped her hand.

It was nighttime now; the moon had | “Gad bless you!” he murmured faint-
risen, and was shining down in silver } lyv: “whoever you are, yon have dome
rays on the strange scene, i me the greatest blessing a human erea-

The girl forgot everything in the flood | ture can do another—you have takem
of pity that came over her as she | a load from my heart, a weight of dead-
watched the remorse of the man. { ly pain from my head. I was right,

The lateness of the hour, the fallen | there was another, but how did he

| basket, her mission, her aunt’s ancer— | come? Where is he now? Tell me
all were swept away as she let her eyes | again,” he cried, turning to her swiftly,

“it was not my face you saw.”

Alice looked at him steadfastly: she
was growing faint and ill with the hor-
ror of the scene, but she forced herself
to epeak.

“It was not you,” she answered with
a shudder of remembrance; “it was a
dark, emel face, with eves that looked
lite a ! blood on his cheek, I
coan see him plainly now.”

Roy released her hand, and coveced
his face with his own.

“Whit can I do? He is gone, and
I must bear the pemalty of this erime.
They know we left the Castle together;
they will find his body; they will bring
ris murder home to me, and she will
swear me to death!”

east's, and

Alice started, and pressed her small
cold fingers on her heart,

“What will they do to me?’ she
whispered.

“To you, child? Nothing: but your

go against me. There is
nothing to save me. 1 shall die a dis-
graced, dishonored man!”

“Die!” cried the girl, “Oh, no, no.
Yon must not. They will not do this, I
will not speak.”

“They will make you. Your friends
know of vour walk throwgh the wood.
Yon must speak.”

“But,” murmured Alice, white with
horror—poor child! her strength seemad
fast going—*but that other; I will tell
of him.”

“It will be useless. Where is he?
No; he,” pointing to the still, dead foom,
and sinking his voice to a whisper—‘he
and T were friends. We had quarrelled,
Everyone knew there was a coldness
between us. You saw a struggle. He
lies murdered. I shall be convicted.”

Alice sank back against & tree,

She had no thought. no remembran~e
of aught but the horror of the moment.
The faint sound of a clock striking
roused her.

“It is getting late,” she said, glanc-
ing at him, standing with sunken head.
“If I do not go, they will send to look
for me, Oh, what ean I do? Do nit
let them make me speak. T eannot beap
to think of it; it is so terrible!”

Roy Darrell looked at her thin, pale
face, out of which her great eyes shone
like stars.

“Poor child! you ecan
nothing,” he said slowly;
ray of light had come to him, he check-
ed himself, and drew a deep breath.
Yes, there is one way,” he said thickly—
“one way you can help me—not for my-
gelf, but for my mother, T am innocent
of this erime. 1 know—I fee] it. Oh,
for one instant’s clear memory! But all
is demse and misty. I must have been
stunned, for I can recollect nothing,
gave that I know the death blow did not
come from me, But all is dark against
me. I shall be convicted. My mother
will sink beneath the horror and the dis-
grace. You are the only witness. You
can save me if—-"

He grasped her slepder left hand,

“You are free,” he murmured. “It is
a great thing, but—"

“Whatever it is. I will do it,” Alice
gaid in a dream. “I am in your hands.”

“A wife can give no evidence against
her hushand. Wil you become my
wife ?”

Alice staggered back, a blush gather-
ed for an instant on her cheek, then
ber eyes fell on his haggard, anxions
face, on the still, dead body, and terror
tanished all other feelings.

“I will,” she answered swiftly.

Roy Darrell bent and kissed the ghrl's
hand; she had spoken the words thit
gave him hope and life,

“Let me think,” he said, hurriedly;
“we—we were going to Nestley:; T must
push on there now. Can you join me
early? We will be married at the re-
gistyy aoffice. beforo—hefore this secrot

do nothing ~
then, as if a

JARGAIN GORNER,

We have open,and more to arrive, a good assortment of Clothing,
trade this fal!; we ought to have it—it frood goods and low prices are any inducement.

Ce——

We are after your
For

want of space _we'csn only quote afew lines—men’s S & D Breasted Suits, our own make ;!

cloth, well mac

Men’s S & DD bressted Suits for $12.00,
'fno?q warranted to outwear anything in the imported line

\l '\h i

H:let in Da vson is t"]\m

the only goods msde that will stand the ‘wear and tear ofthe Klondike.
orders for spring shipment.

e and finished for £9.00

aade from oor famous double and twisted
This cloth is known from £ E !
Ou-r
This

speaks well of our cloth.

Men’s extra heavy suits, imported for $5.00, $6.00 and $8 00 per suit, extra value.

Men’s S & D breasted Serge Suits, alliprices, one line for $11.50, worth $15_00 of any
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n'’s money.

Suits for boys,
}g over a
cloth,

goix
own
right

our own cloth, the only thiug that will stand,
fence some one will have to lift him off, no tear to our cloth.
former price $8.25,

[f vour boy gets canght
Youths” Suits our

now $2.00, A full range of gents’ furnishings. Prices are

Inspection Invited.
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may be discovered: it
ask you, but life or death hangs in the
balance, Will you be there?”

“l will be there,” repeated the girl,
“early.”

“Now we will part for a time,” he
said, slowly, “and God bless you for
your promise!"”

Alice turned away; something urgad
her to look back as she left the wood
with faltering steps,

Roy Darrell was kneeling by the body
of his dead friend; and the girl who had
promised to become his wife, pushed
bravely on—on to face the long drewry
road with all its dark night terrors; on
to face the wrath of her aunt; on to sit
and watch till morning came, bringing

work for her slender hand and gentle !

heart in its golden sunbeam,

CHAPTER I1,

“Valerie, you will not Jeave
dear?”

The question was put
tender tone.

Valerie Ross turned her proud, im-
perious head. She was standiug at one
of the windows in the lofty moruning-
room of Darrell Castle,

An old lady was seated at the table,
glittering with silver and costly china
for the early meal; her hair was white,
her face gentle, yet proud; she smiled
as she met Valerie's dark eyes,

“I shall be so lonely,” she continued.

“Then I will remain, dear Lady Dar-
rell. To tell you the truth, I wag’ be-
ginning to fear I had extended my visit
too long, and that you were tired of
me.”

Lady Darrell stretched out her slender
white hand, and the tall, beautiful form
left the window and knelt at the eider
woman's feet.

“Now, I shall scold you, Valerie, How
often have I begged for this visit and
yvou would not come. Do you think I
shall let you curtail it just when you
like? No, no, my dear; I mean to have
my way.,”

‘alerie bent and put her warm red
lips to the white hand.

“It is dull here, I fear, Valerie,” Lady
Darrell said after a pause; “especially
these two next days while Roy and
Eustace are away, but they will soon
pass.”

Valerie's face bhad flushed crimson;
new it WAS very white as she said,
simply:

“] am perfectly happy; I want no one
but vou.”

me,

in a loving,

(To be Continued.)

SAVE THE MOTHERS

Dodd’s Kidney Pills Their Only
Safety in Female Diseases.

You have seen a flower nipped by
frost, fade and die in the flush of its
beauty. That is how women die when
attacked by any of the diseases peculiar
to their sex.

Woman’s burdens are woefully
heavy. Her sufferings are agonizing.
Her patience is grand. Disease preys
upon her.  The light dies out of her
eyes, her steps become slow and
dragging ; she loses flesh; grows
sallow, hstless, droops like a flower.
Then she digs, Her family is left to
the cold mercy of the world.

“ Mother’s dead ! ” What a piteous
phrase. What sufferings have been
endured before it was used. Why
should meothers, wives, sisters suffer
80?2 They need not. Dodd’s Kidney
Pills will quickly and thoroughly cure
all cases of Female Weakness. They
never fail. They give health, strength,

f
yurage : a new lease of life. |

is a hard thing to
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3 Hot Alr Fumaces

With Hot Water
Combination if desired.

Famous Florida
for Coal

with steel dome, low steel radiator end
three steel flues, (insures quick heat
without danger ot cracking), is cons~
tructed om the primciple of a baseburner
stove, and is as easily regulated as ome.
! The distance the heat has 1o travel compels
% its utmost radiation, and-consequently imsures
mhuthgmvhhmyoﬂld.
Exceptionally heavy fire pot fitted with
cither flat or duplex grate. Large ash pit,

DAMPERS CAN BR REGULATED
FROM ROOMS ABOVE.

We Lold highest testimonlals
from users.

;

ol g Bae S22 Ty MobLnY N, C.

" N Lowpom, Mowrrrat,
£T ~ _» Tomonre, Wixwirsg,

s Vaxcovves.

If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house,

9990000000000

COLD COLD! COLD

Can be Keht Out by the

QUE3EC HEATER

The cold weather is coming—so is a stock of QUEBEC HEATERS. Don
waste time putting up your old hard coal base burner, but buy a

QUEBEC HEATER

and save time, dirt, dust, coal, worry and labor.
‘old only at the

CITY - HARDWARE

BUT—FOR CASH,

R B NORTON & CO LTD

DIRECT [RIM
LONDON

NEW CLOTH FOR FALL AND WINTER

We have opened a fine line of MNobby Clothe in suit-
ings, Overcoating and Trousering,

Call now and get first choicc—1 full line of gents fur-
nishings always on hand.

John McLeod & Co.,

Sartorial Artists.
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Also get more heat,

STORE




